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no longer than L's averworked forelock

Bramme was given up to his highiy
Watter's

but nearly a page of the pro-

moral views on the subject of Eugene

D

"1/ ‘\)'LLTI-.‘.V’ !

mothers, Many who have at-

ers,

Very rarely have famous men sprung |

acter,

TENTS Rt talned  enduring  distinction | Cromwell's father died predicting that
X b \)/ have been the sonz of weak, | Ollver would turn out a good-for-
AVID BELASCO'S cuttuin talk at the Stuyvesant Theatre last nlght wa bt digsolute and obdurate fath- | naught,

But Cromwell had a mother who was
his inspiration and a wife to whose (-

Slovs play, “The Basiest Way" Kindly note: “Young girls and young from mothers of a low grade, The atory | fluenice hie was greatly Indebted,

JOEK RO 00 into the world atd noct its dangers, and it s the mission of plays of Cornelia, daughter of Seiplo, wite of | Susanna Wesley was the real founder
"lise “The Fasiost Way' to remind those who treat these dangers lightly and care- Tiberfuy the elder and mother of the | of Methodlsm. ,
fessly that one day tiey will be called on to pay the penalty.” — Gracchl, 1s one of the luminous pages| She was her son's constant confl-

Perhape But s to the vadne of irs Ylesson," wny prate abont tha hlgh mora! of history. dant. :
A et o case? The sume New York that conldn't endnre “Mrs. Wirroen's True, Tiberius the younger and f‘nlns' Wesley's love for her was the unde- pie
Frofession” when it was offered in good falth and heter intelligence will prob- liad a remarkable father, but, dying | current of his career., i
DIV MHCk 10 Tl Fasiost Way,'* not because of fte “moral lesson’ hut because it When they LA I he left his sons | 1y repeatedly credited her with malks
vads st througin the Tenderlofn. Tt will be the talk of the town, the the- 19.118. o .1ore gare N8 (i el iRt Was
i wundal of the season. for the simiple reason that |t explofts the type of ..\lu‘ d,e"“m\‘l S1aiERYG (b erowirot Pope, & cynle ond o “age, bitter-in |
WORM Who llves by virtie of tie eislest sort and the check-book of the man who King Prolemy that she might devote ||y resontmente 1 in hils ecyni-

2 oproud to take yon around becanse you're one of the prettiest
hefics

her undivided attention to her sons.
Gireat wus her reward.

‘
clsims, was ¢

and owed n

to bis mother

<& restralning in-

deain this instance 1s made as clear as champagne, and In You HAVE You ARE SUCH DEAR You . T SHOULD Sar So, 'l'h» ,'.:”""fm wera the noblest Romans fluence. :
wes Sure to heing ont the idea Mr. Belasco has forsaken the S ST AN EXCELLENT CERTAINLY (i IVE ALREADY of thelr day, ) It was to his mother," says Math
i v Lk The Rose of the Rancho® and gone back to the highly- THE SMALLE Y FeEL HAVE A 75 WON A DOZEN It was the pmther influence that|ews, "a woman of great energy and
; ke e Rose of th ,"‘“ ho .‘:n' gon s l,l-. 17 w HAND T EVER JUDGE Y PRIZES ON moulded their ideals. rare accomplishments, that Bulwer
i Lo ”tl pos "‘"f"“i ‘“’r‘m‘;‘ “;"‘;,”r\\./':,l‘l‘ SAW OM FLATTERED LOVE L MY SHAPE..' The mother of Confuclus was *“a|was Indebted for the formatlon and
| 'I ..' “‘.: \,I., {l':f" |{ '-‘.:-‘, “.Ilq' \, . l'r ANY WOMAN'. 'HDEED! woman of rare al and spiritual iguhlnm:e of his literary tastes.” ok
. :V.u;z:“' o R worth" The grer* phtlosopher con- | The mother love and ambdition 43 !

but where Zaza was A comnion

stently sought her companfonship and

| paved the way for the son's success.

{ ; Preneh muste hall singer, Latra Mir counsel.  After Ler death he never went | Richard Cotwden was early separated
! U o in NG " on & Journey without first visiting her | from his home and sent by cruel fate v
] aek s al actres n her leiznre .

'.\ nients. As a study of the easy shie grave, to an English boarding school.

IHer memory was the star of his des-

¢ theatrl i » ’ [t was, however, the heartaches of
\ of theatrical life M Walter's pley tinys that separation from his mother that
| leaves little to the Imagination. It paints We forget that all great men have |!argely influerced his !lfe and developed

' “IFhe Grear White Way" red, 1t Js ful lils sympathles.

of the courages of ‘‘color No doubt !t
will be called “daring.” But 1t eanant
| he callad original aslde from its treat-

ment, fur it merely does what has be

M}

once heen babes.

It Is diffcult to pletura Alexander,
who "“conquered the world,” as a tod-
diing Infant at hls mother's knee.

Yet the early influences have deen

To Cobden's sympathies for human-
ity the world is forever indebted.
When he was nine years old Idncoln's

mother died, but years afterward he
declared, “All that T am and all that

done before—exnibits the weak, pleasurr- | the cornerstones of the glory of these | I hope to be I owe to my mother."
[ “As the twlg 1s bent the t i
{loving woman whose sense of luxury ‘s great aen, "”':ef:‘ sne g 15 ben 10 tree 13 In-
f ! stronger than her moral sense. Plneco The father of Savonarola was an In-| To the early environment of the
g 4 i treated the same subject pretty thor- | digent profligate, l‘:,';“:l';‘:l‘lﬂ“’"‘g- '{’h;h'ée‘;’:_“:ll;‘:l”“::: °Lg&‘}’]’;
i | ovrghly In "Iris" and made his spoiled It was from hls mother that he re- | mothers the world owes Its greatest '
' | oreature of clreumstances more Interat- 1 THOUGHT ,‘,7’1 TAKEN celved his subllme courage, and her | men, § N
ing, more genervus and more appealing THATS A IT LOOKED fForR HIM | — ‘@'
‘ I than Mr, Walter has made Laura Mir- FINE Mare LIKE BUILT TWENTY 4
\ dock. Nothiug about this “pretty thing' ExAcCTLY v b
r | of the restaurants stands out strons: LIKENESS LIKE "ToM My “Cycle of Readi " 14
In rests ants stands out strong 50 !
! except that she always ‘leans tha QF r”fjﬁs- LONGBOAT R ; y yc 0 ca lngs' B
| wiong way. | By Count Tolsto 4
\ I Even Mr. Waltar himself may alinit L Y o : 1
L iHemon | that Pinero ink doesn’t run in his n 4 wan~~Translated by Herman Bernstein, =~sae
{ iy ) Buthe knows how to write stralght nvor (Osprrishiad by lho'“. woﬁ‘f'gm Company, the New

the footiights. His play, llke his men,
has a certain hard brilllancy, aad it s
Interesting matnly because of its unusually Itfelike, human characters and le-
rause of its direct, it common, speech. Its weakness lles In the fact that Laura

Frances Starr as Laura Murdock, (Copyrighbted by Herman steln.)

The italiclzed paragraphs are Count Tolstoy’s
inal comments on the subject.

orig.

poad
never rouses any real sympathy, To be sure, she and her devoted newspaper re- | ¢ ¢ {
vorter, John Madison, talk a great deqy of how thelr love fop each other has i E () | lg h t enmen t_
worked a change in their lives, but the dreams of neither turn to anything hut |
money-getting, and the highest ambition of Madison ls to give the woman he ‘ N enlightened man (s he who knows his designa- |
topes to marry the cabs, the clothes, ths manicures agd hairdressers she has Leen ! tion dn life and who endeavors to fuilfil it as far
4 .
tnjoying at the hands of another man. as possible. (]
Strong meat was served t4 last night's audlence at the Stuyvesant from the o :
frat. The New York broker who had supported Laura for two years was with LEARNED man (s he who knows a great deal out 200
her at a runch Youse in Colorado when the reporter came to lay his full heart A .
and empty purse at her feet. In her stock company phrase she gave Brockton his | of books; an educated man is he who has m‘as' _
“two weeks' notlee.'” She had survived two husbands and now she thought she | o tered the sclences and manners dn vogue during '
tould get along without the broker, He had his own notion about that, but he W . M3 time, an entightened man is he who understands the meaning of his life.
tgreed to play fa!r with the reporter, If Laura should change her mind when he ()
%ot back to New York he would let Madison know. Everything was heautitully e u wa un a S reet eanln an S a e ervous THH only ezplanation of the senaeless life which the people of our time
‘ ::’rlx:lnd. Laura would go back to Broadway and walt for the reporter to '‘make are leading is to be found in the fact that the younger generations arc
!s plle.” ) — )
| A Belasco bedroom is usually an Interesting sight, and Laura's “furnishea Y taught innumerabdle most difloult sudjects “b‘md the state of the
‘ room” In & New Ygrk theatrical boarding-house was no disappointment. It was 13 - . |the time such a one goes home for the  goINg to be paralyzed until a beneficent | “What do they know ebout work? hy, | heavenly dodies, about the condition of the earth for millions of years, about
2 herd Juck story In {teelf  Laura was living on letters from her Western reporter B) Lmdsa) Demson. night—4 in the morning. With my un-| Providence sends warm weather to melt | say, a foller like you or me could make | the oripin of organisms, and so forth. But they are not taught one thing,
~letters which did not read “Enclosed pleasa find check.” Srte was hehind with HE SUBWAY BUN i poked his fortunate propensity for attracting peo- it off. What :'h(“'f has New York got In | cireles around them with one hand tled | ¢p, only thing necessary—that {s, the significance of human life—what the:
the rent and she couldn’t get a job, To make matters harder for the poor actress, head into the car at Forty-second ple to pick on me in public and to resent a suow storm? \What chance has it got? | behing his back. Why, I tell you what | wisest people of anclent times Aave thought and how they have solved this:
Brockton had used his Influence with theatrical managers to keep her from street and looked over the three |y hupanitarian Inquiries, 1 need all | It we had a Street Cleaning Depart- | I'll undertuke to do, 1 say, ‘and I'm| . { ¢ '
setting a position. Her prosperous friend Elfie $t™Clair came around to give her or four occupants ype big husky friends 1 can get. 8o I ment, it would be different, But what not {n the best of condition at that. !'ll! question. Not only are the younger generations not instructed in this, but
o little advice, “This {s a game, Laura,” sald Elfie, “not a sentiment.”” She with caution. | snuggle right up to him and say: have we got? A Kkindergarten for re- go downtown and pull that man Ed-|ingtead they are taught, under the name of religious training, the most ab-
{ finally confessed that Broeckton was walting downstalrs ready to make Laura “ls he here?' he| wiow's buginess, Bil? | tired rah-rah boys. Now I ask you, It | wards's nose uknd hox :is earku ??d t";”".mrd nonsense, in which neither the teachers nor the pupils belleve. In-
. h J . e s ' | | ? him over my knee and spank hlin. In-
romfortable once more, asked the Conduc- | w.pretiy had night, to-night,’ says he. that ain't all it is rul | stead of rocks, inflated air-bladders are placed under the structure of our
After a few words and more tears, Laura weakened. Elfie went away and tor, who was on|.ryie snow is making a lot of trouble. | “They take a fat-head stift off of | #1Enificant little shrimpl Just because an t truct help tumbling d !
i he platfo ¢ he's a little bigger than the rest of the|life. How can the structure help tumbling down
Brockton came up. He had played a waiting game and won. It only remained the plat "'")- | He's trying to remember where he met | ppinceton football team and he takes| nollowsatestedt FIbont la s hat ihi
: adis ‘hic aura sald she ‘e I it ho here?" | rally t havin {t the Yale football team, HOHOW-Che : 3
{or him to dictate a letter to Madison In which Laura sald she did not love him Is w | me before, but naturally, no B  another one off the e fo am, : L
\;,;i was golng back to her old life, Instead of sending the letter, however, Laura asked the Conduc- | 4ona go, he can't. and neither one of them would be ac.|Went to school with down mf’r‘m:l" HE most ordinary phenomenon of our time {s that e see poopie who ,
hurned I!.und then threw herself on the hed to think before she went to dinner, tor, “Now the one best het in standIng in | ceptad as ¢ motorman on Broadway. | ‘1]””"' titev g0 .“ SANIE k;lm‘llllq K | consider themselves learned, educated and enlightened walk in the
The next act found her in “an expensive hotel” with Brockton, The morning “That HUmAN | gith o sporting man, Hke & bar-keep, or | Naither ons of 'afrl svas ever Wotitii. of | rz‘:: :nv‘ir},'lh.f;;:}.'- 1118::::;”): :n;ﬂ ’?I":: densest and most fetid {gnorance; they are not only gnorant of the
e gha le i A incveest et Lo adhs ot ek AL & releRaln };I:'h:::x *:&3:2: i l:nlll bxbml‘;:r t(Y'r z”;m:"kfnh: I o ”m; ‘:xr naorrtteh ‘zr:lx‘r:y;nw:i:;}r{eet, tell him what the real representative | meaning of their life, dut are proud of this dgnorance; and, on the contrary,
3 1 ROV ‘ky v s i opo ] ' Kelly ; at, 0 oc taye r oo [\ atn . 7 .
B b o A e Faaune o mae e Fage Ut 0 G et s o' | o padai of o i, S ot s ot S s i |1 14000 s oy mather o ind amon he unsdused and mes
] O marry her. ‘he broker, with PXClLSE L) 3 ' { 2XS) 2% 4 | J « R0, | £ | ge . ' ab sents |
vhe had not aenttnw letter Lie dictated. She had been lying to him all along. terialized Earthquake, that Animated | siyoy bet the snow Is making trouble,’ | but I wasn't letting on to my sporting }l“;ll “;;{i x}?:sﬁ,l‘?:'n“;:g: :;:r:.‘:l?.’ “{ people who know nothing at all about chemiatry, about the parallazes and
Hut she flared up and told him to go, and he took himself off with the sensible | Moving Van—the guy you saw me sit- lgay 1. ‘And you bet your tootsie- | friend. That wasn't my play.) .-,\Tl nm‘ tll;\‘u })x:: Iu';sq ‘person eits | The nature of radium, people who are truly enlightened, knowing the mean.
teflection, "What the hell's the use of fussing with a woman?" ting with your last trlp down?" wootsles {t will make more trouble be-! “‘Foothall players!” 1 say, getting there loking at me with a ;“Q like a | ing of their life, and who are not proud of {t, dbut who only pity those go-
Laura lied to Madison when he arrived, and lled to him agaln after his suspt- | “Why, no," sald the Conductor, “when | fore it's gone. Business in this town Is | some heated up with my own eloquence. side of beef, the way one of those big, | called enlightened people who make their {gnorance {ndestructidle b thei
tlons had been aroused by stories his Park Row friends had told him. But they | vou left the train—and by the way, you ~ | huskv dance hall bouncers will, when BoURIoss" §611-a88urance v r
were all ready to leave the place and get married when Brockton let himself m'-.'\’mht thn :;1“6 Bt ‘.]1”;”'-‘(,(%{": t-l‘lm.hi!;x; N | they are listening to a really educated ’ ’
with his latchkey and the whole ugly truth came out. That was enough for Madi- throug e car wine «:n\ at way—he | 2 y . conversation. By this I take It that 1 HE only thing necessary in learning (s the knowiedge o
von. Laura had deceived him and he was through with her. She got a revolver | rode on down to the Bridge. He laughed B 0S t on's E n g I 1S h t h e B eSS t have ‘made good. B0 1 make.the next Mndn'cu 7qu kuowlgd A acoug“bu 19 ol ge of what {8 real
and declared sha would shoot herself, Madlson doubted her courage, but called  all the way down. What was the joke?" ) K woo (ownrd an aNianse, \ g ao 3
In her ecolored mald to gea that she was acting voluntarily, Then he bolted. Taura| I was,” sald the Subway Bun rua- B y Otis S nner & | "My business Is over in Brooklyn, A
y 3 ’ ( ‘tor’ lly. “Laughs, does he? I 'sposa! | a)wwesss but I'm mostly over here on the SBubway |
fcked up the pistol she had dropped only to declde that she would go to Rector's | fully i . ) nostly } ay| g
st!aml of the next world, This declslon was made with great emotlon, He's the kind that would laugh If he’ F I were asked to nama the city of these L n.l(M ’Slutu“x\herem“tm:""“:a:; late at nights,' I say. ‘“The conductor ’ . e / !
Miss Starr, with her halr dressed to make her look like Mary Garden, was not saw an innocent, plump, blue-eved tot English {a now spoken I should unheslmhf.uxl;l l'll““' J:Lf:l ot wanlh will always tell you I'm on a train, if Ma Manton s Dall FaShlons
at her best in her emotlonal moments, but she managed the unpleasant part with fall under a steam roller. Boston. The clarity of speech there Is not con """ ‘r""') i ”” ”s‘un you usk him if he's got the Subway | .
sredit to hergelf. Miss Emma Dunn covered herself with new glory and = I accumulate him at Ona Hundred and culture, hut extends to the working classes, t "" nilers and p ’l Bun ahoard. Now,.l like you and I'd )
sonsiderable crec . e r T g 1 t of life. I do not say that this excellence In articulation | 1y qron In some night and buy you
0l 1 mald, and Laura Nelson Hall was distinctly of the town and Thirty-fifth street. He eases him- {n all stations . } : ! ke to { 12 ; | T
pLiniovk A4 the colored I : Eif Joseph Kiigour n 'Il]‘ tha broker | self in through the door and stacks him- | and this admirable pronunciation can be found a!l over New England. Corruption | a drink. \ S your name and where | T plaln gored
» ¢y amusing as the mercenary Elfie. Joseph ir made the bro ! k : ekl i - | e buglness? v
apd dacidediy ". 8 \ . 00 old. He knew his man and self In a corner. ke looks tired and his | of speech Leginsg not many miles from Boston and the distressing nasal twang Is Wy “‘“m says ha, grinning like a! skirt ty always
hard us dollars, but his acting was as good as gold, 1| n hi 1an and stinctly ovincial | ! 18, g e |
L PR sh: B Lohi e cellent legs are wet up to tha knees. I sav to| difficult to escaps. In Philadelphia a pscullar burr that s distinctly provinela Rilliken a mile high, ‘is Edwards, W{i- | & satiafactory
played him to the last inch. Edward H. Robing as Madison turnished an excellent  log ! fons of the middle Wesat this burr assumes | lam H  FEdwards, and my business s |
| tontrast. Willtam Sampson, as a philosophic showman, contributed a plece of [myself. ‘lere's a good guy to get next | prevails,. From Pittsburg to other sect ('ml lo ." ; who‘ A wné e R S y | one;. oA fust mow
ast. | hat ranked with hls amusing sketch of the “tin-horn' gambler {to. He frames up to me like the head | more or less exasperating forms. The young actor or actres ;'1 ] “That's when 1 opened the window ‘l| S48 15 b elght
it -1 Sl Tour.” Miss Starr's support couldn’t have been better, It was|bouncer In one of these dance halls up |born in Pittsburg or St. Louls will, however, find that the native provinclallsms | 1\ ianon i street and backed out of
Ly y h Ll e 1 sy !
n '“",,}}"‘;";ﬁlﬁ(.‘l‘l%s 7 Dad ocals here or the head barkeep.' This |s about | are by no means ineradicable. e g Mt . Of style. It ta es-
an even 0 i
” - peclally adapted to
0 walking, This ona . .,
| i
: VT VIIIIIIV L VY e T L S s : e bo! meds whiad:
D PD@HS
¢ ¢ Loveand Gold Hunting ® By Rex Beach &9 \laveried i 0F
0 ——trey ) & habit back, and fs
; —
' @ Barrler ln the Fl'OZell Klondike G& Author of The SDO!]GPB- ¢ ¥ shaped to give snug
4 - o .d ~ D) RSP N BTSSR R ' YR
“ P 5 4.6 226D ) e 4 - y , fit over the hips,
L 2O RO 20 p AAadl
ad with the slight flare
l that no harm had bteen | Necla. Nty I
; housa,” The story-teller paused, and|Hls volce gave out and he stared again |when It was seen AL ‘ at the lower edg
(Copyright, 1908, by Harper & Bros.) :; dﬁ&itOf "-lg’ w(;l:]n:’;em?nm:wr);:l‘ \]':‘l_:: whotwas ‘:’:d” ,h,p,p(.n of his'at the floor. done the others strove to make light of | The trader silently rose, pleked up his that (s required by
—_— ENTELLLONON T LIAYIORAEMA L, - A " ' " {dent | hat, and shambled out into the night |
: ol him on: Couldn't the Ilttle girl be traced?’ |the accident. | hat, ' TH
SYNOPSIS OFf PRECEDING CHAPTERS. | nett had bheen running second best from r“\:: :::M\\')rl:x‘x happened then? Go ’Fnid‘Necln. “What was her name?" “Get together, all of you! It's nothing | behind the Frenchman the ‘latest Zashlon.
e rte: ANian ks ong ’ ol ISt‘ar;. tand ev:r.v'bod_\; E?Ill;”;n:alrt :;:s‘nn " Rut Stark stared gloomily at his| Stark made to speak, but the word |to ba excited over,” sald Stark | “The old man takes it hard' sald The side gores are
/ an Indlan wife, Alluna, and one | settled between her and the other one. ) 2 1 o | “How dld it happen?' Runnion fin- | Lee, shaking his head, and Burrell re- , '
\'e‘::?fu?::ulhur. Necla. The girl has :u-lj}(owever. they were married quietly.” |hands and held his nnen:‘-a fntr nhrulol \‘\ u:mr‘\:‘n‘;"ro;’:'i‘;::t‘ (f\':;";h;:e.:{:::,“:lany asked Gale “phpo had sunk limply | marked: £ ' 3::: t:f”n[\:.m:i\ (.l
o 3 inut } 0 arin 0 have | deafen! 8 “ . ’ s dé , and the ski
nturand ?oml. rr:“n:.:,mx:‘o':.::::l.“ll,ll:ul:! AL G SR LS :l\;'r:‘ll(;"x;rlt ::nrlal:hn:p:en:»tﬁlg Interest !nlleup and fllcker and the alr inside |upon the edge of the bunk; but when| “I've aean things !'ke that !n army will be found an ad-
{ m 8 ! v a- Pne ’ o Ve low w ‘ NG
:“v:"';m”h‘". Bhe reciprocates his “m_ldilan.thlao mlm: v.n,aal(rl\ ::;lﬁ:r*‘l::‘ ﬂ}:!p‘ll‘:t o bt the cabln to strike the occupants like | the old man lmdﬂrtnﬂ‘k to answer hll!q-‘”\r[e‘rs' and the (01.,“‘“1.1; nmfd@m» mirable one for the
Von. Poleon Doret, Gale's young n-em:hl“’" 0 care 0}:‘] tut 2 r'l' 1 he| "It was one of the worst killlngs that (a blow. Instantly there was confusion, Words were unintelligible, and he ally discharges his gun {nvariably “:-.(u Kanvlor washabla
Jartnet, soretly loves Necia. Burrall lsarns | burned within him too flercely, an 1s | ever happened in those parts,' he con- [and each man sprang to his feet crying shook his head helplessly, | & greater shock than his compan on materials as well as
RENARSIOR (a1 Necis 18 8. asit-breed ln-| o el CALES L0 P DS, OGN tinued. “Bennatt came back to find his | out affrightedly, for the noise had come  Stark lald his finger on the hole| I cal' gt o careless, begging your for those of woul
@lan. Runnlon, a desperado, whom Burrell |t work. As he watched Burrell and : " | with utter unexpectedrrss that the bullet had bored In the 1og | pardon, Miss Neods ' gald Runnion and sk
gREItId Ous (oL RIS eRl, e urns, In]“”"nmn bend over the table looking wife murdered and the kid gone. “..1 4 ‘. ' sl e, lose to whera he was sitting, and| Poleon led his friend down the tral S ntite . '
company with & professlonal “bad man™ ' oo e can of gold-dust that Lee, “Oh." sald the girl, in a shocked My God, I've killed him!" erled Gale,  clc ) s aitung, : rad. e, Lrona., n Les The quantity ¢
Bamed ftark. 'No Creek Lae,’ & pro#pector, | oy yer from under his bunk, his |voice. and with one jump he cleared half the  laughed. ! SoEERRIEIRERING JitnollLEY T ! material requiresliot
Bads goid soms mlles from Flambeau, He eyes grew red and b'lomlnhnt lu»:'mn(h; “Yog, there was the deuce of a time, | room and was beside Stark, while hls “Never mind, s "_”.”‘"" “."“_"ed L '}"l‘" hail '"m'\:"‘l 3 LRl T 2 the medium slz
%alls Galé and Poleon, v'lho start thither with hllA hat brim. Which one of the two|The town rose up In a body, and we— |revolver lay on the floor whers ha had /by six inches ,‘. u .‘.‘.“.. ‘.‘L. re ne \.' r ux)‘. muttered, final L, 6 12 ya i ‘
Jeo to stake claims. Necla tells Burrell the 8 ) SoTro1l | beant altting was a bullet that could kill me. Um L naver ald! st v thing before, | $24 yaris dL
woret and persuades him to go thers with | would 1t be, he wondered. | ¥ou see, I'happaned to be there—we ”"‘i A LI six-shooter proof. léon, hever in all fi . :
0 he mi or weeks. We trallec “What it?”" exel: 1R ‘ t - € eon, never n all . .
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